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To wifh him wraftle with affc&ion , 
And neucr to let "Beatrice know of it. 

Vrfula. Why did you fo,doth not the Gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed, 
As euer Beatrice {hall couch vpen ? 

Hero. O God of loue! I know he doth deferue, 
As much as may be yeelded to a man : 
But.Nature ncueriram'd a womans heart, 
Of prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice : 
Difdaine andScorne ride fparklfng in her eyes, 
Mif-prizing what they looke on,and her wit 
Values it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter el fe fcemes wcake: (he cannot loue, 
Nor take no flhape nor proieft of affc&ion, 
Shce is fo felfe indeared. 

Vrfula. Sure I thinkc fo , 
And therefore certninely it were not good 
She knew his loue,left fhe Xiake fport at it. 

Hero. Why you fpeake truth, I nener yet faw man, 
How wife, how noble,y ong,how rarely featur'd . 
Butfhe would fpell him backward: iffairefat'd, 
She would fweare the gentleman fhould be her lifter : 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an anticke, 
Made a foule blot:if till,a launce ill headed : 
If low, an agot very viidhc cue : 
Iffpeaking,why a vane bio wnc with all windes: 
If filcnt, why a blocke moued with none. 
Sotumes fheeuery man the wrong ftdeout, 
And neuer giues to Truth and Vcrtue, that 
Which fimplencfie and merit purchafeth* 

Vrfu. Sure, fure,fuch carping is not commendable. 

hero. No,not to be fo odde,and from all fafoions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her fo i if I fhould fpeake, 
She would mocke me into ay re,0 fhe would laugh me 
Out ofmy felfe,prefle me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicks like coucred fire , 
Confume away in fighes, walk inwardly : 
It were a better death, to die with mockes , 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Vrfu* Yet tell her of it, hear c what fhee will fay. 

Hero. No,ratherl will goe to 
* And counfailehim to fight againft his paffion, 
And truly Iledeuife fome honeft {landers , 
To ftaine my cofin with,one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

Vrfu. O doc not doc your cofin fuch a wrong, 
She cannot be fo much without true iudgement, 
Hauing fo fwift and excellent a wit 
As fhe is prifde to haue, as to refufe 
So rare a Gentleman as fignior Benedtcke \ 

Hero. He is theonely mancf Italy, 
Alwaies excepted, my dcare Claudio. 

Vrfu. I pray you be not angry with me,Madame, 
Speaking my fancy: Signior Benedick** 
For ihape,for bearing argument and valour , 
Goes formoft in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 

Vrfu. His excellence did came it ere he had it: 
When are you married Madame ? 

Hero. Why eueric day to morrow,come goe in, 
ile fhew thee fome attires, and haue thy counfell, 
Which is the beft to furnifh me to morrow* 

Vrfn. Shee's tane I warrant you, 
We haue caught her Madame ? 

Hero. If it proue fo,then louing goes by haps, 
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Some Cupid kills with arrowc$,fome with trapsTT^ 

*%**t. What fire jis in mine eares? can this be true? 
Stand I condemned for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt,farewell,and maiden pride, adew, 
No glory hues behmde the backc of fuch. 
And Benedicke y \oueon 9 l will requite thee, 
Tataing my wilde heart to thy louing hand : 
If thou doft loue,my kindenefle fhall incite thee 
To binde our louts .vp in a holy band. 
For others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
Beleeue it better then reportingly, ^ 

£ uter Prince, Cl* u &°> Benedick?, andLeonm. 

Prince. I doe but ftay till your marriage be confu m . 
mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Clan. He bring you thither my Lord, if you'ly*^, 
fafe me. 

Prin. Nay, that would be as great a foy le in the new 
glofle of your marriage,as to (hew a childc his new coat 
and forbid him to weare it , J will oncly bee bold with 
Benedtcke {ot his companie, for from the crownc of his 
head, to the folc of hisfoot,he is all mirth,he hath twice 
or thrice cut Cupids bow- ftring,and the little hang-man 
dare not fhoot at him, he hath a heart as found as a bell 
and his tongue is the clappcr,for what his heart thinke/ 
his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. GallantsJ am not as I haue bio, 

Leo. So fay I, methinkes you are fadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in loue. 

Prin. Hang him truant,therc*s no true drop of bloud 
in him to be truly toucht with loue,if he be fad,he wants 
money. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach # 

Prin. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

CUud, You muft hang it firft,and draw it afterwards, 

Prin . What ? figh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon. Where isbut ahumour ora worme. 

Bene. Well,eucry one cannot mafter a griefe,buthcc 
that has it. 

Clau. Yet fay I,he is in lque* 

Trin. There is no appearance of fancie in him ,vnle(Te 
it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes,as to bee a 
Dutchman to day,aFrenchman,to morrow: vnleflehee 
haue a fancy to this foolery, as it appeares hee hath, hce 
is no foole for fancy , as you would haue it to appeare 
he is. 

Clau. If he be not in loue with fome woman, there 
is no beleeuing old fignes,a brufhes his hat a mornings, 
What (hould that bode? 

Prin. Hath any man feene him at the Barbers ? 

Clau. No,but the Barbers man hath beene fcen with 
him, and the oldc ornament of his cheeke hath alreadit 
ftuft tennis balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than hee did, by the 
loffeofabeard. 

Prin . Nay a rubs himfelfe v vith Ciuit,can you fmcll 
him out by that ? 

Clau. That's as much as to fay, the fweet youth's in 
loue. 

Prin. The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 

Clau< And when vva* he worn: to vvafli his face? 

Prin. Yta,or to paint himfelfe ? for the which I hearc 
what they fay of him- 

Clan. Nay,buthiskfttngfpirit, which is now crept 
into a lutc-ftring,and now gouem'd by flops* 
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-j^r ^ccd^^^ hetuy tale for him: conclude, 

hC *ATJ°NaT, but I know who loue* him. 
prince. That would I know too , I warrant one that 

kn ^ S Y* and his ill conditioned in defpight of all, 

iC £ h Shec (hall be buried with her face vp wards. 

Bene Y« is this no charme for the tooth-akc,old fig- 
. wa ik c afide with mee, I haue ftudied eight or nine 
Jffc words to fpeake to you, which thefc hobby-horfes 

m prfa For my life to brcake with him about Beatrice. 

Clau* *Tis eucn fo s hero and Margaret haue by this 
laved their parts with Beatrice ^nb then the two Bcares 
Will not bite one another when they mcetc. 

Enter Iohn tbe'Baflard. 
Baft. My Lord and bfother,God fauc you. 
Prin. Good den brother. 

Baft. If your leifure feru'd, I would fpeake with you. 
Prince. Jnpriuate? 
Baft. If it pleafe you, yet Count Claudttimy hearc , 
for what I would fpeake of,conccrnes him. 
9r'm. What's the matter? 

Baft a. Meancs your Lordfhip to be married to mor- 
row? 

Prin. You know he docs. 

Baft. I know not that when heknowes what I know. 
Clan. If there be any impediment , I prayyou difco- 
ucrit. 

Baft. You may thinkc I loue you not,let that appeare 
hereafter, and ay me better at me by that I now will ma- 
nifeft, for my brother (I thinkc,hc holds you wcll,and in 
deareneffe of hearc) hath holpe to effed your enfuing 
marriage : furcly fute ill fpent, and labour ill beftowed. 
Prin. Whyjwhat's the matter? 
Ha/lard. I came hither to tell you, and circumftanees 
fliortned, (for fhe hath becne too long a talking of) the 
Lady is difloyalL 
Clau. Who Hero} 

Baft. Euen fhce, Leovatoes Hero^youx Hero, euery 
mans Hero, 

Clau. Difloyall? 

Baft. The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
neffc, I could fay fhe were worfc, thinke you of a worfe 
title, and I will fit her to it : wonder not till further war- 
rant: goe but with mee to night, you foal fee her cham- 
ber window cntred,eucn the night before her wedding 
day, if you loue her, then to morrow wed her : But it 
would better fit your honour to change your minde, 
Claud. May this be fo ? 
Princ, I will not thinke it. 

Bail. Ifyou dare not truft that you fee, confelfenot 
that you know : if you will fallow mee, I will (hew you 
enough, and when you haue fecne more 3 & heard more, 
proceed accordingly, 

Clau. If I fee any thing to night, why I (hould not 
marry her to morrow in the congregation,where I fhold 
weddc, there will I Chamc her. 

Prin. And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her, I will 
layne with thee to difgrace her* 

b I will difparage her no farther, till you are roy 
witneffcs,beare it coldly btit till night , and let the iffue 
ihcwnfclfeo 
Prin. O day vntowardly turned/ 


Claud. Omifchicfe firangelie thwarting ! 
Baftard. O plague right well preuented ! fo will you 
fay,when you haue feene the fequelc. Exit 

Enter Dogbery and hk compartner with the watch* 

'Dog. Are you good men and true ? 

Verg. Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they fhould fuffcr 
faluation body and foule. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a punifhment too good for 
them.ifthey fhould haue any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Princes watch. 

Verges. Well, giuethem their charge, neighbour 
Dogbery. 

Dog. Firft, who thinke you the rooft defartlejffc man 
to beConftable? 

fVarch. i . Hugh Ote~cake fir , or George Sea-coale , for 
they can write and reade. 

Dogb. Come hither neighbour Sea-coale, God hath 
bleft you with a good name : to be a \ve!-fauoured man, 
is the gift ofFoitune, but to write and readc, comes by 
Nature. 

Watch 2. Both which Mafter Conftablc 

Dogb. You haue: I knew it would be your anfwere : 
we!l,for your fauour fir,why giue God thankes 3 & make 
no boaft of it, and for your writing and readings let that 
appeare when there is no nerd of fuch vanity, you are 
thought heere to be the moil fenfleffe and fit (nan for the 
Conftablc of the watch : therefore beare you the Ian- 
thornc : this is your charge : You fhall comprehend all 
vagrommen,youareto bid any man Hand in the Prin- 
ce* name. 

Watch z. How if a will not ftand ? 

Dogb. Why then take no note of hitn,but let him go, 
and prcftntly call the reft of the Watch together , and 
thanke God you arc ridde of a knaue. 

Verges. If he will not Hand when he is bidden, hee is 
none of the Princes fubiecb* 

Dogb. True, and they are ro meddle with none but 
the Princes fubiefts: you fliall alio make nonoife in the 
ftreetes : for,for the Watch to babble and talke, is moil 
telle rable > and not to be indurcd. 

Watch. We will rathei fleepe than talke, wee knew 
whac belongs to a Watch. 

*Dog. Why you fpeake like an ancient and moft quiet 
watchman,for I cannot fee how fleeping fhould offend ; 
only haue a care that your bills be not ftolne : well, you 
arero call at all the Alchoufes, and bid them that are 
drunke get them to bed, 

iVatch. How if they will not? 

Dogb. Why then let them alone till they are fober,if 
they make you not then the better anfvvcre^vou may fay, 
they are not the men you tooke them for. 

Watch. Weil fir. 

'Dogb. Ifyou meet a theefc.you may fufpe& him,by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for fuch 
kinde of men , the lefle you meddle or make with them, 
why the more is for your honeft v. 

Watch. If wee know him to be a thiefe 3 fhall wee not 
lay hands on him. 

Dogb. Truly by your office you may ,but I think they 
that touch pitch will be defil'd : the mod peaceable way 
for you, if you doe take a theefe,is, to let him fhew him- 
felfe what he is, and fteale out of your company. 
Vet. You haue bin alwaies cal'd a merciful ma partner. 
Dog. Truely I would not hang a dog by my will.much 
more a man who hath anic honeftie in him* 
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